Every two months or so she suffered from attacks of excitement, during which she would retire to her room and crouch in a corner or roll herself up on the bed with her head covered, remaining thus for several hours unless disturbed, when she would become violently abusive and threatening. On the rare occasions on which she offered physical violence, she apologised after it was over with a smile of joy at the recollection of her misbehaviour.
In 1917 she ceased to break windows and her behaviour has slowly improved. She now regards her ability to refrain from breaking glass as the sole criterion of her suitability for discharge. A few years ago she begged the Medical Officer to go to her room, and there she showed him a pane of glass accidentally cracked, which caused her great sorrow. When, at her urgent request, the pane was replaced, she became her old self again and declared that nobody would "bring her down 
